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EPISTLE I. 


N. H. to A R. 


Gilberiſield June 26th, 1719. 
2 Fam'd and celebrated ALL AN! 
Renowned RA MSA, canty Callan, 1 
There's nowther Highland Man nor Lawlan be 4 
In POETRI E, 
But may as ſoon ding down Tamtallan 
As match wi” Thee, 


FOR ten Times ten, and that's a hunder, 
1 ha'e been made to gaze and wonder, 
When frae Parnaſſus thou did& thunder 
; | With Wit and Skill, 
Whereiore 'n ſoberly knock under, 
And ee my Cuill. 
A | | 
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3 1 LS " ces. e 
OF POETRY the hale ties 
Thus has ſuck d up, left nae Excreſcence” Peer iN 
To petty Poets, or fic Meſſens, 
| Tho round thy Stool 


They may pick Crumbs, and lear ſome Leſſons 
At RAMSAY's School. 


= Were yet alive, in Zondon Town, 
” Like _ contending for a Crown; 


»Twad be a Pingle 


Whilk o you three wa'd gar Words ſound 
And beſt to gingle: 


> RANS FORM p may be to a Rat; 
ert in my Pow'r but I'd creat 
2 Thee upo ſi * the Laureat 


J Of this our Age, 
3 Siace thou may fairly claim to that 
4 | As thy jul Wage. 


LET modern POE T'S bear the Blame 
Gin they reſpect not RAMSAT's Name, 
Wha ſoon can gar them greet for Shame, 

| | To their great Loſs 3 
And ſend them a right ſnaking hame 


Be weeping Croſs, 
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THO BEN and DRYDEN of renown 1 | 
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WH A bourds vi thee had need be warry, 
And lear wi” Skill thy Thruſt to parry, 


When thou conſults thy Pictionary DN” 


Of ancient Words, 
Which come frae thy poetick Quarry, TY 
As ſharp as Sword. 


* — 


NOW tho I ſhou'd baith reell and rottle, 
And be as light as A RIS TO TIL E, 
At Ed'nburgh we (all hae a Bottle 


Of reaming Claret, 
Gin that my haff- pay Siller Shottle 


Can ſafely ſpare it, 


AT Crambo then we'll rack our Brain, 
Drown ilk dull Care and aking Pain, 
Whilk aften does our Spirits drain | 
Of true Content; 
Wow, Wow ! But we's be wonder fain, 
| When thus acquaint, 
4 = 
XI Wine we'll gargarize our Craig, 
Then enter in a laſting League 
Free of Ill Aſpect or Intrigue, 
And gin you pleaſe it, 3 
223 Princes when met at the Hague, | I 
| We'll 1 W it. 
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E 4 3 
ACCEPT of this and look upon is 
With Favour, tho poor I haye done it; - 

Sae I conclude and end my Sonnet, 


Who am moſt fully, 
- While I do wear a Hat or Boanet, 


Yours wanton v ILLX. 


POSTSCRIPT, 


Y this my Poſtſcript I incline 

> To let you ken my hale Delign, 

> Of fica lang imperfect Line, 

| * Hes in this Sentence, 
. To cultivate my dull Ingine 


5 your Acquaintance. 


4 LY 0 UR Anſwer therefore I expe, 
- And to your Frignd you may direct, 

3 4 At F Gilbertſield do not neglect 
| When you have Leiſure, 
3 Which L' embrace with great Reſpect 

5 And perfect Pleaſure, - 
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ANSWER I. 
4—.— R to N- H. 
Edinburgh July 10th, 1719. 
-CN ONS fa me! witty, wanton WIT, 
| 8 Gin blyth I was fla as a Filly, _ 


Not a fow Pint, nor ſhort Hought Gilly, 

1 Or Wine that's better, 
| i L Cou'd pleaſe ſae meikle, my dear Billy, 

5 Hoa As thy kind Letter. 


BEFORE a Lord and eck a Knight, 

In Goſſy DO N's be Candle Light, - 
\ There firſt I ſaw't, and ca't it right, 

4 (3 Ad the maiſt feth 
J | Wha's ſcen't finſyne, they ca't as tight - 

; | As that on HE CK. 


H A, heh! thought I, I canna ſay 
But I may cock my Noſe the Day, 
When HAMILTON the bauld and gay, 


Lends me a Heezy, 
In Verſe that ſlides ſae ſmooth away, 


Nel telbd and Eajye 
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I _— | Und ces ſac ber, — 5 4 
© "This Month I'm fure I winna „ ä 
WHEN „ _ 
And cond your + Ardry Whins rehearſe rt. 
| Where Bowy Heek ran faſt and fierce, "FOR 1 N 
_ © Es NP h warn'd wy Bt. „ 
F Then Emulation did me pierce, 
* ES p | IS Whilk ſince ne er alt Ws ; 
MA Lbe licket w? a Bitle, 4.4... 
- Gin of your Numbers I think little, 5 5 


* Lene never rogeet, % TT 
4 4 £ wow N But blxib and gabby, 185 
Aud hit the Spirit to a Title, | 

A 1 . Of Nendart H AB B *. 


4 E*LL quat your Quilt that were ill-willy, | 5 
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4 Ve's fing ſome mair yet, nill ye will ye; HS 
Oer mjekle Haining wad but ſpill yes  *' 
a 5 And gar ge ſour, 3D. ; | . 
© Then vpand war them a yet, c 
4 „5 "Tis i your Power: KS ROY ; 
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b : My canker'd Criticks it will nettle, | =, 


A row by ane of well kend Mettle, = 8 5 
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10 knit up Dolter in Ct, 7 
* And then to card them round about; - ; 


41. Vue to tell up they downa We; 51251 7.4 
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xx E Chicla of Zhntos, Cam and m. 
„ Hae rais'd up great Poetick Stocks © 
of a Sorks and Zacks, 8 
| | White mengles 5 
| ves tir beter; thi ponies 


Av Fs. 


i ON the leard PEE GAWN v DUNXE LL, . 
Our Country then a Tale cou'd tel. 8 
Europe had nane mair ſnack an ſnell | 25 3 4 

At Verſe or Proſe, . 

| Our KINGS were POETS too themſel, ' + 

| Raid eu OO : 
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10 Erben, Sir, when e'er ye come, e vl 1 
I'n wait upon ye, there's my Thumb. 
were't frac the Gill-bells to the Drum, "_- 
- es 8 . And take a Bo 
| And 28 I hope mor not ſit dumb, ** | 
Vs New 108 


" - 
” 
£ 
x 
* 


9 


I 1 


1 
oy 4 * 


8 


EpISTLE II. 


3 . E H. — to 1 R.. IN | 
IJ Gilberiſield Fuly 24th, 1719. "26 
Dear Ramsay, 9 
f | | 

HEN I receiv'd thy kind Epiſtle, 8 ( | : 
vw It made me dance, and Sing, and whiſtle, | 

O fic a Fyke, and ſic a Fiſtle 
_ = I had about it ! Bp 
4 That cer was Knight of the SCOTS THISTLE q 7 

2 - Sac fain 1 doubted, | 4 


E T H E bonny Lines therein thou lent me, | 
* Ho to the Nines they did content me, | - 0 
Tho, Sir, ſac high to compliment me 

Te might defer'd; 
For had ye but haff well a kent me, | 
Some leſs wad ſer i. 
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WII H joyfou' Heart beyond me 
Tbey⸗ re ſafely now in my Poſſeſſion, 
O gin I were a Winter Seſſion 
Near by thy Lodging, © 
1 d cloſs attend thy new Profeſſion , 
| Without e er Budęing. 


IN even down earneft there's but few, 


To vie with RA MHS Ar dar ayow 


In 8 for to gie thee thy due, 
And without fleetching, 
| Thou s better at that Trade, I trow, 
Than ſome's at preaching, 


2 1 a 1 
. 


FOR my Part, till Tm better leart, 
To troke with thee I'd beſt forbear't 


For an the Fouk of Ed uburgb hear't, 


They'll a' me daft, 
Im unco' irie and Dirt feart 


I make n Wafte 
. 
TH Y Verſes nice as ever nicket, 
Made me as canty as a Cricket, 
I ergh to . left I flick it, 
| Syne like @ Coof 
I look, or ane whoſe Poutch is picket 
| As bare's my Looff, 


* 
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HE H Winſom ! How thy ſaft ſweet Stile, 
And bonny auld Words gars me ſmile, 
Thou's travel'd ſure mony a Mile 
N Charge and Coff, 


Io learn them thus keep Rank and Fyle, 


And ken their Poſt, 


FOR I maun tell thee, honeſt 4 L LIE, 
I uſe the Freedom ſo to call thee, 8 
I think them a ſae bra and walie, N 
And in fic Order, 
I wad nae Care to be thy Vally, 
Or thy Recorder. 


H AS thou with Roſycrucians wandert? 


Or thro' ſome doncie Deſart danert ? 
That with thy Magick, Town and Landart, 


h For ought I ſee, 
Man a come truckle to thy Standart 


of P POETRIE. 


D O not miftake me, deareſt Heart, 
Asif I charg'd thee with black Art; 
'Tis thy good. Genius ftill alart 
That does inſpire 
Thee with ilk Thing that's quick and ſmart," 
To thy Deſire, 


As either thee, or honeſt H A BBY, 
That I lin'd a thy Claes wi Tabby. 


On thir my blyth diverting Warks, 


To ſay they're re but unlearned Clarks, 


L II 88 5 


EE N mony a bonny knacky Tale, 
Bra to ſet o'er a Pint of Ale: 
For Fifty Guineas I'Il find bale 
Againſt a Bodle, 
That I wad quat ilk Day a Male 
For fic a Molle. 


A ND on Condition I were as gabby 


Or Velvet Pluſh, 


And then thou'd be ſafþfra ſhabby, 
; Thou'd Jook right ſpruſh. - 


WHAT tho young empty airy Sparks 1 
May have their critical Remarks | 


*Tis ſma Preſumption 


And wants the Gump tion, 


LET Coxcomb Criticks get a Tether, 


'To ty up a their lang looſe Lether, 


If they and I chance to forgether, 

The tane may rue it; 
For an they winna had their Blether, 

They's get @ Flemet, 
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T O learn them for to peep and pry 
In ſecret Drolls *twixt thee and I, 
Pray dip thy Pen in wrath, and cry, ; 
And ca them Kell 
I'm ſure thou needs et little by 
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hy Writing I'm ſo bleirt and Fited, 
That when I raiſe, in Troth I ſtoited, 

I thought I ſhou'd turn capernoited, 

3 For wi a Girl, 

| Upon my Bum I fairly cloited | 


On the cald Bork 


* N 
8 * 
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WHICH did oblige a little Dumple 
Into my Doup, cloſe by my Rumple: 
But had ye ſeen how I did trumple, 
Ned ſplit your Sie, 
Wi m mony a lang and weary Wimple, 
2 5 Like Froch of Clyde. 
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To bide their Bellums, Adieu- 


AN- 
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Has Havins mair than cer ye had, 


ut me ye ne er ſae crouſe had craw'd, 


And got ye on his Honours Badge, 


& : _— * * . — 7 4 *. 5 \ 
- ud .. * n * 1 S * * ir; * * * 
PPP? 3 . * 
* . * 
U 3 J x 
« 


= t ee 
e 


e 


ANSWER II. 
1 


Edinburgh Augus 4th, 1719. 


EAR HA MIT TON ye'll turn me Dyver, 
My M USE fe bonny ye deſcrive her, 
Ye blaw her he, Im fear'd ye rive her, 
For wi a Whid, 
Gin ony higher up ye drive her, 
She'll rin red-wood. 


S AID I. — Whiſht, quoth the vougy Jad, 
WILLIAM's a wiſe, judicious Lad, 


Il bred Bogſtaker, 


*w# - 


Te poor Scull Thacker. 


IT ſets you well indeed to gadge ! 
E'er I © APOLLO did ye cadge, 


Ungratefou Beaſt, 

A Glaſgow Capon and a Fadge 
Te thought @ Feat. 

SWITH 
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SWITH to CASTALIUS Fountain Brink, 


Dad down a grouf and take a Drink, 


| ® | _ whisk out Paper, Pen and Ink, 


And do my Bidding 3 * 
Be thankfou, elſe I'ſe gar ye ſtink 
Ne on a Midding, 


MM Miftreſs dear, your Servant humble, 
Said I, I ſhou'd be laith to dramble 


Your — or e er gar ye grumble, 
ns ne er be me 


Shall ſcandalize or fay ye bummiii 


Te*r n 


FRA E what I've tell'd my Friend may learn 
Ho ſadly I ha'e been forfairn, 
I d better been a vont Side Kairn- 
| a. mount I trow, 
I've kiſsd the Taz like a good Bairn, 

Now, Sir, 10 you. 


HEAL be your Heart, gay couthy Carle, 
Lang may ye help to toom a Barrel, 
Be thy Crown ay unclowr'd in Quarrel, 
7 When thou inline: 
To knoit thrawn gabbet Sumphs that ſnarl 
Ai our frank Lines; 
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ILK good Chiel ſays ye're well worth Gowd; 
11 - WG Blythneſs on ye's well beftow'd, RT 
| | | Mang witty SCO Ts ye'r Name's be row'd, 
f Ne'er Fame t0 tne : 
The crooked Clinker ſhall be cow d, 8 

But ye ſball ſhine, 


SET out the burnt Side of your Shin, 
For Pride in POE Ts is nae Sin, 
the Prize for which chey rin, 
0 And Fame's their Ys, 
And wha blaws beſt the Horn ſhall win, 


by And mharefore no, 


gQUISQUI Subcabit nos Vainglorious, 
Shaw ſcanter Skill than nalos more, * 
Multi © mag ni Men before us, 5 
Did ſtump and * 
Probatum eſt, exemplum Horace, 
Vas @ bauld Bragger. 


: THEN let the Doofarts faſht wi' Spleen, _ 1 
Caſt up the wrang Side of their Een, . An | 
- 4 

| 


Peg, fry, and girn wi? Spiteand Teen, 
And fa a flyting, 
x Jaugh for the lively Lads will ſcreen | 
| | | Us frae Backbiting. ' + 
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IF that the Gypſies dinna ſpung us, 
And foraign Whiskers ha' na dung 1s; 
| Gin I can ſhifter thro*'' Mundungus, £95 
. Boots and Belt of, * 


I hope to ſee you at St. Mungos 
Atween and Beltan, 


. 
EPIST LE III. | 
— E. to fon R.. * 


Gilbertſie ld Augu?t 24th, 1719. 


| CCEPT my third and laft Efſay . 
Of Rural Rhyme, I humbly pray, 
Bright RAMSAY, and altho it may 

Seem doilt and donſie, 
Yet thrice of all Things, I heard ſay, 
Was ay thought ſonſie. 


WHE REFORE I ſcarce cou'd ſleep or ſlumber, 
Till I made up that happy Number, 
The Pleaſure counterpois'd the Cumber, 
| In every Part, 
And ſnoor't away like three Hand Omber, 
Sixpence @ Cart, 
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OF thy laſt Poem bearing Date | 
Auguſt the Fourth, I gtant Receipt; | by? 
It was ſae bra gart me look blate, 11114 95 043 K e 
Maiſt tyne my Senſes, 
And look juſt like * Country Kate 
In Lucky Spence” $y 


I ſhaw'd it to our Pariſh Prieſt, 


Wha was as blyth as gi'm a Feaft ; 
He ſays, © Thou may had up thy Creeſt, 
« And craw fu crouſe, 


The Poets a to thee's but Jeſt, 
“ Not worth a Souce; 


THY blyth and cheerfu? merry ne, 
Of Complements is ſae profuſe, a 


For my good en dis me rooſe 


Sasae very ſreh, 


It were ill Breeding to refuſe. _ Tot 
To thank ber kindly, 


WHA T tho ſometimes in angry, Mood, r 


When ſhe puts on her Barlickhood, . 8 

Her Dialect ſeem rough and rude, 1 8 
Tei's ne er be n, 

But tale our Bit, when it is ; good, „ qo 12 0 


And Buffet wh 
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FOR gin we ettle anes to taunt her, 
And dinna calmly thole her Banter, ' 
She'll take the Flings, Verſe may grow ſcanter, 


We'll rue the Day that wedo want her, 
Then wha's 10 blame. 


B UT let us ftill her Kindneſs culzie, 
And wi' her never breed a Toulzie, 
Ter well bring aft but little Spoulzie, 
In fic a Barter, 
And ſhe'll be fair to gar us foulzie, 
| And cry for Quarter. 


SAE little worth's my rhyming Ware, 
My Pack I ſcarce dare apen mair, | 


Till I take better wi* the Lair, 
| My Pen's ſae blunted; 
And a for Fear I file the Fair, * 


And be affronted. 


THE dull Draff Drink makes me ſae douff, | 
A' I can do's but bark and youff, | 


; TM ſet me in « Claret Houff, 


7 MUSE | ny then len me a-Gouff 
OP Fancy. 


Syne wi great Shame 


7 Fouk that's chancy, 


THEN 


dg 
* 


To thy Atchievments maift delicious, 
Thy Poems ſweet, and nae Way vicious, 


-” keeped frac the Wirricow, ; 


E is } 
THEN BACCHUS like I'd baul and bluſter, 
And 2 the M USES bout me muſter, 
A merrily Id ſqueeze the Cluſter, ; 
los And drink the Grape 
uad gi' my Verſe a brighter Luftre, 
And better Shape. | 


T HE Pow'rs aboon be fill auſpicious - 


But blyth and cany, . Þþ 
To ſee Fm anxious and ambitious . 9 


Thy Miſcellany. 


A' Bleſſings R AMSAT on the row, 
Lang may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 
Until theu claw an auld Man' s Pew; 


And thro thy Creel 


Aſter thou's lead, Amen; 
rr i rei hr i ir ir er 
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Edinburgh September ad, 1719. 


My Trafy TROJAN, 
HY laſt ORATION orthodox, 


Thy innocent auldfarran Jokes, 
And ſonſie Saw pf Three, provokes. 


Ae anes again, , 
Tod Laurie like to looſe my Pocks, * 


And pay my Rin, 
BY a your Letters I ha'e red, 
I eithly ſcan the Man well bred, _ 


And Sodger wha for Honout's Bed 


Has ventur'd bauld ; 
Wha now to Youngſters leaves the Yed 


Th tend bis Tall. 


THAT 


And helm-a-lee the Claret cog, 


| To cram our Days which ſoon grow lat-e 


a FJ: 


THAT Bang'ſter Bily CES AR ** 
Wha at Pharſalia wan the Tooly, _  - 


Had better ſped had he-mair hooly, 


S:amper'd thro 1 
And midſt his Glories ſheath'd his Gooly, 


And kiſc'd his Wife, 


„ 


* 
- HAD he like you, as well he cou'd, 
Upon Burn Banks the MUSES woe'd, 
Retir'd betimes frac *mang the Crowd. 
Wha'd been. aboon bim 3 
The Senate's Ducks and Faction loud 210 
Had ne'er undone bim. 


Y E ſometimes leave the Rigs and Bog, 
Your Howms, and Braes, and ſhady eros. 


To clear your Wit ; 


Be blyth, 1 let the Warld &en ſhog, 


As it thinks fit. 


NE* E R faſh about your nieft Year's State, | 
Nor with ſuperior Powers debate, | 7 


Nor Cantrapes 2 to ken your Fate, 


There's Ils anew 


þ - 


Lers live juſt now. 
WHEN 


: 6 And gars the Heights and Hows look gurl, 


1 1 
WHEN Northern Blafts the Oceans ſnurl, 


Then Left about the Bumper whirl, * 


„ 


Grip faſt the Hours which hafty hurl, _ £7 
- The Merw's the Morn; — 


THUS to LYUCONOE fang ſweet FLACCUS, 
Wha nane Cer thought a Singen, 
And why ſhould we let Whimſies bauk us, 
; When Joy's in Seaſon, 
And thole ſae aft the Spleen to whauk us, 
Out of our Reaſon, 


THO I were Laird of Tenſcore Acres, 
Noding to Jouks of Hallenſhakers, 
Yet cruſh'd wi? Humdruans, which the Weaker's 
Contentment ruines, 
ra rather rooft wr Cauſcy-Rakers, 
And ſup cauld Sowens, 


I think, my Friend, an Fouk can get 
A Doll of roſt Beef pypin het, 
And vr red Wine their Wyſon wet, | | 
Au Cleathing clean, 
| And be nae fick; or drown'd in Debt, ; nt 
"t " They're ng to means 


2 © : * I red { 
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"or ſic and fic good Belly Timmer; 


e Scke of this Winter nn Simmer, 


' + Up Rhine and Tunes, and o'er the Alp- 


Wha kens I like a Leg of Gimmer, 


* 


Quoth ſhe, and 2 


« Tere well enough, 


MY hearty Goſs, there is nae help, 
But Hand to Nive we twa maun ſcelp 5 


on pines and Prrentans, 
The nde Carles do ſae yelp | | 5 
To ba'e us their Minions, 


THY raffan rural Rhyme a rare, - 
Sic wordy, wanton, hand-wal'd Ware, 


dae gaſh, and gay, gars Fouk gae gare, . 
w bee them by them, 

Tho gaffin they wi* Sides ſae fair, 

Copy War gar bim ! 

FAIR & that Sulger Ude | f 

To eaſe the POETS Toil-wi* Print; 
Now, I/ ILL IAM, vi maun to the bent, 

And pouſe our Fortune, 
And crack wi' Lads 8 well content | 

WP this our Sporting, 
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oe I red this Verſe to my ain Kimmer, 
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GIN ony ſowr-mon'd girning Bucky 
cv me conceity keckling Chuck, 
That we 1 News, wha's Necks are yucky, 

Ha'e us'd our Teeth 
PI anſwer fine, — cue kifs ye'r Lucky f 
She dwells Leith, 
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I ne'er wi? lang Tales faſh my Headz 185 | 
But when I ſpeak, I ſpeak indeed: 12 
Wha ca's me droll, but ony Feed, WR | | 

9 PU own I am ſat, 


And while my Champers can chew Bread, 
Tours ALLAN R AMSAY. 
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| The receiving the Compliment of a Barrel 
of LOCH- FYNE HekkinGsS from. * 
him 1 _ December, 1719. : 


oOo HERRING S, Sir,came hale and feer 


In healſome Brine a* ſoumin, 


Fu' fat they are and guſty Gear, 
As eer I laid my Thumb on: 

| Bra' ſappy FISH 

78 | As an cou'd vin 

Te e Fadge or Scon; 

They reliſh fine 

Good Claret Wine, 


\./ (That gars our Cares ſtand yon, 
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RIGHT mony Gabs wi them ſhall gang 

| About AULD REEXT”s Ingle, 

” When kedgy Carles think nae lang, 

| Where Stoups and Truncher's gingle; 
Then my Friend leal, 
We toſs ye'r Heal, 

And with bald Brag advance, 
f | What's hoorded in 


Might ding the Stacks of FR A NCB, 


A jelly Sum to carry on 
A FISHER Y*s defign'd, 
Twall hunder thouſand Sterling Pound 
By men of Money's ſign d. 
Had ye but ſeen © 
How unco* keen 
And thrang they were about it, 
That we are bald, 
Right rich and ald- 
Tartan ye ne'er wad doubted. 


Lochs BROOM'and FYNE 
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' NOW, Now I hope we'll ding the DU Toi: 97 4 
As fine as a round ROBIN, 4 | 
Gin Greedineſs to grow ſoon rich 


Invites not to Stock jobbing: 
That poor boſs Shade 
| O ſinking Trade, 
15 And Weather Glaſs politick, 
Which heaves and ſets, 
As Publick gets 
£ 2 A Heezy, or a wee Kick,. 


F V, fy! But yet I hope tis daft 
To fear that Trick come hither, 


| Na we're aboon that dirty Craft 
8 Of biting an anither. 
Fw "The SubjeR rich 
| | > Will gi' a Hitch 
= T' inoreaſe the Publick Gear, 
4 When on our Seas, 
| Like biſy Bees, 
Ten thoufand FISHERS fleer, MA. og. 


\ * 


— 28 J 


coul p we catch the united Shoals 
That crowd the Weſtern Ocean, 
The INDI A's wad prove hungry Holes, 
Compar'd to this our GOSHEN: 
Then let's to wark 
With Net and Bark, 
Them fiſh and faithfu* cure up; | 
Gin ſae we join, 
We'll cleek in Coin 
Frae a' the Ports of EUROPE. 


THANKS t'ye Captain for this Swatch 
Of our Store, and your Fayour 
Gin 1 be ſpar'd, your Love to match 
Shall ſtill be my Endeavour. 
| Next unto you, 
My Service due, 
Pleaſe gre to M ATTH EW CUMIN, 
. Wha with fair Heart 
| Has play'd his Part, 
And ſent them true and trim in. 


GS-1 A; 
Tours, &cc. 


